paying him the reward, the British political
agent in charge of the Khyber congratulated
Mm warmly. But Yakub merely shrugged his
shoulders and smiled. "I don't deserve any
credit/' said he. "You see, I had no trouble in
finding him, because I knew all his little ways.
He was my father/'

Few places have seen more murders or violent
deaths than this pass, leading from India of the
fecund millions through the Safed Koh range to
the wild uplands of Afghanistan and Bokhara.
It is the funnel through which India's ravishers
have poured ever since history began. This road
we are traversing is assuredly one of the oldest
highroads on earth. Over it came the migrating
hordes of early Aryans, the first invading white
men to be disgorged upon the plains of India.
If these walls and frowning cliffs could speak,
what tales they could tell! Our knowledge of
those early Aryans is almost as vague as out
information regarding the inhabitants of Mars.
But when they came they cursed India with a
system that bids fair to keep some two hundred
and fifty million Hindus in bondage for centuries
to come. This blight in caste, originally a colour
barrier set up between the light-skinned invaders
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